INDEX TO FIRST LINES

My mother's maids, when they did sew and spin   .

My month doth water, and my breast doth swell   .

My Muse may well grudge at my heavenly joy

My pen, take pain a httle space    ....

My Ratchf, when thy reckless youth offends .

My sheep are thoughts, which I both guide and serve

My true love hath my heart and I have his    .

My true love hath my heart and I have his [another version]

My words I know do well set forth my mind         ,
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Nature, that wasn't her hands in milk   .
No more, my dear, no more these counsels try
No, no, no, no, I cannot hate my foe   .
Norfolk sprung thee, Lambeth holds thee dead
Not at the first sight, nor with a dnbb'd shot
Now all of change      .....
Now must I learn to live at rest  .
Now that of absence the most irksome night
Nymph of the garden where all beauties be  .

O absent presence \ Stella is not here    ,        *

O dear life, when shall it be                 .

O eyes which do the spheres of beauty move

O fair! O sweet 1 when I do look on thee

Of all the kings that ever here did reign

O fate, O fault, O curse, child of my bliss     ,

Of few words, Sir, you seem to be

Oft did I hear our eyes the passage were       .

Oft have I mused, but now at length 1 find   .

Of thy life, Thomas, this compass well mark

Oft with true sighs, oft with uncalled tears   ,

O goodly hand          .....

O grammar-rules, O now your virtues show

O had truth power, the guiltless could not fall

O happy dames, that may embrace

O happy Thames that didst my Stella bear    .

O how the pleasant airs of true love be         ,

O joy too high for my low style to show

O kiss, which dost those ruddy gems impart

O loathsome place 1 where I         ...

O miserable sorrow, withouten cure     .        ,

Once, as methought, Fortune me kiss'd

Once did my Philomel reflect on me

On Cupid's bow how are my heart-strings bent

O night, the ease of care, the pledge of pleasure

Only Joy, now here you are

O sweet woods, the delight of solitariness

O tear* 1 no tears, but rain from Beauty's skies